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ANNE: [With a chuckle.] Oh yes, I can.

ARTHUR: I knew that almost everything depended on how I
acted during these weeks, and the maddening thing was
that I could do nothing but sit still and control myself. I
saw her miserable and knew that she didn't want my
comfort. I've yearned to take her in my arms and I've
known she'd let me because it was her duty. Those deal-
good donkeys, the Applebys, told me just now they
thought I must be the happiest man alive! Week after
week, with an aching heart3 I've forced myself to be gay
and amusing. D'you think I'm amusing, Aonc?

ANNE: Sometimes.

ARTHUR: The battle has been so unfair. All the dice arc
loaded against me. He has every advantage over me.
But at last I thought I'd won. I thought Violet was
getting more resigned. She told me herself just now that
the worst was over. And those confounded people must
go and upset the apple-cart. Damn thek eyes!

ANNE: Why?

ARTHUR: The Applebys told her about Miss Fender, It was
very natural. They knew no reason for not repeating the
hotel gossip.

ANNE: Was that why she asked Ronny to dance with her?

ARTHUR: Yes. It's the crisis. She had the strength to keep
him at arm's length when she knew he loved her. What
will she do now?

ANNE: You heard what Henry said. They don't seem to be
talking to one another.

ARTHUR: No.

ANNE: Why did you let them dance together? You might
easily have said it was too late and the band must go.

ARTHUR; What good would that do? No. I've done
nothing to prevent thek meeting. I've left them absolute
liberty.